CHARLES   FROHMAN

"I walked up," he managed to say. When he was
able to talk Thomas said to him:

"Why in Heaven's name didn't you use the elevator?"

Frohman replied:

"I couldn't make the woman down-stairs understand
what I wanted. She made motions and showed me a
little door, but I thought she had designs on my life,
so I preferred to walk."

That Charles Frohman had the happy faculty of say-
ing the right thing and saying it gracefully is well illus-
trated by the following:

When the beautiful Scala Theater in London was
opened it made such a sensation that Frohman asked
Lestocq if he could not inspect it. The proprietor, Dr.
Distin Maddick, being an old friend of Lestocq, the latter
called informally with Frohman. While they were ad-
miring the white stone and brass interior, Maddick was
suddenly called away. He returned in a few minutes
to say that a manager friend from Edinburgh, hearing
that Prohrnan was in the theater, had come in and
asked to be introduced. Of course Frohman acquiesced.
After a little talk the gentleman said:

"We have no beautiful theater like this in Edin-
burgh."

Quickly Frohman replied, with his fascinating smile,
"No, but you have Edinburgh.0

Prohman hated exercise. In this he had a great com-
munity of interest with Mark Twain.

On Sunday mornings, when he was out at his farm
at White Plains, he would read all the dramatic news in
the papers, and then he searched them carefully for itemseven clawed. He enjoyed watching it crouch and
